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all the noise denoted, and received in reply the following
explanation:

"It is the little shopkeepers, masons, and the work-
people of the neighbourhood, who, seeing the Pasha's
party and the Patriarch's coming and going from the house,
have knocked to know whether there is not something to
see, adding that they would like to come up with the others.
I have explained it is not for people like them, it is only
to great personages that the picture is shown, but they are
still waiting and blocking up the streets, so that the invited
efendis can scarcely get to the door."

Hunt sent the man down with instructions that the
people might see the picture if they would divide themselves
into groups of twenty; and, this having been agreed upon,
the crowd was gradually admitted into the room. During
the course of the inspection a mason, dusty and splashed
with lime-wash, who had seen the picture, sent a message
that he particularly desired an interview with Hunt. The
interview was granted; and, after expressing his great
interest in the work, the man continued as follows: " We
shall always remember it with thanks, but we want you
to do us one more favour; the lady here will not allow us
to step over the cord to go up and touch the picture, although
we promise not to do it any harm. Now, while you are
here you can see us, and we beg permission to go and put our
fingers on it."

Hunt explained that this would be impossible, and asked
the man's reason for such a wish.

" Well," said the mason, " we want to feel what is the
difference between the linen and the flesh, the sky and the
shavings; we have seen it with our eyes, and we want to
feel it with our hands."

Hunt remained firm,  and, after a reiteration  of his